﻿It was a quiet, peaceful Valentine's Day evening. The park was filled with dozens of happy couples spending the evening with each other, celebrating their love. Most of the restaurants in town were also packed up with couples having a romantic meal out. On a beach not too far from the city, a lone couple were sitting together, looking up at the stars.

"I havet say, this was a lovely idea of yours, getting out of the house for a while to have a nice night out." Peter said to his partner, watching as her read hair waved gently about in the breeze. "But why did you take us to such a secluded place, it's not like you Sarah."

Sarah was looking silently at the stars, lost in thought as her eyes shone like sapphires. Just from the look on her face, she looked like she was deciding on telling him something. Peter blushed a little bit, maybe she was thinking of asking him the question before he had a chance to.

"Peter... there is a reason why I asked you to come out here with me tonight... because there is something I want to tell you and show you." She said softly and slowly. "I wanted to tell you this a long time ago, but I didn't know how you would have taken it, as we had only just met at that point.. but I think enough time has passed now for me to tell you the truth about myself... You see, I'm not human."

"You're... not human?" He asked, confused.

"Nope... this is all a disguise." She sighed. "I come from another world, you see... I'm part of an elite race of warriors and hunters... a race known as Sergals.

"Sergals?" He sounded more confused. "I thought they were a made-up species that people like to play about with online."

"In all honesty, you thought wrong. Pretty much all the information that people 'made up' about us is true." She said as she stood up. "A few years back, they were looking to send more of their kind to other planets to try to take over, or at least engage in some sport."

"I see...go on..." He nodded.

"Once I got here, I disguised myself as a human via this little thing here." She said, pulling a small pendant out from under her shirt, a small purple gem. "I was meant to scout around for a while and then when the time was right, I'd change back and start the slaughter... But then I met you... I fell in love with you, and lost track of all my plans."

"Wait...isn't that a good thing though?"

"I thought it was at first... butI've been holding back my true form for way too long... it's starting to get harder to control the urges... It's been so long since I've felt blood over my hands...so long since I tasted it..."

"O...k..."

"I've been with you long enough now... I don't want to hold it back any longer, nor do I want to do you any harm. The only thing is when I change, if I lose control I might end up killing you... but I'm hoping that won't happen. Our kind also came up with ways to convert other species to our kind if we ever so wanted to. It was made incase in our short time disguised, we befriended anyone... or fell for them." She said, slightly tugging at the gem on her neck. "Let's just say in this case, it would involve you getting some of my blood in you...but as I am now, I can't do it... All I can say is that you may have a 50/50 chance of living. Are you willing to take this risk?"

"Well... I've been with you for a few years... we've always done everything together, so I'm not going to back away from this now. At least if I die, it will be by the hands of the girl I love."

"Peter... if that does happen, forgive me..." She closed her eyes, snapping off the pendant as she tossed it aside.

Peter stood his ground, watching on as it landed by his feet.

"Mmmm..." She groaned, feeling a wave of energy flowing through her body... it felt good to have all those limitations on her form removed as she closed her eyes, smirking a little. "Oh yeah..." She said with a snarl in her voice, the gentleness gone as it took on a seducing tone. "It's going to feel so good to go wild again!" She opened her eyes, the blue orbs now a deep violet with slitted pupils.

Another growl left her throat as Peter stepped backwards, watching as she began to disrobe herself, dark gold fur beginning to grow across her front as it turned a deep orange around her sides and back. She smirked a little as she saw it spreading over her arms, three red stripes appearing on her upper shoulders as a short coating of golden fur crept over the undersides of her hands, the palms swelling into pads. Her fingers grew a little longer, sharp white claws growing from her fingertips.

"Hehe... I was starting to forget what I looked like." She flexed her claws eagerly, her grin starting to get wider as the fur kept on growing, covering her form and preserving her modesty. More stripes grew down her back, a bump starting to form on the base of her spine as she felt her muscles start to swell slightly, growing underneath her fur, filling her with strength whilst keping her form lithe and agile.

"Yeah, I can imagine..." Peter was trying to keep his calm, but he couldn't help but feel a little freaked out from the fact that she was watching his girlfriend change into a bloodthirsty creature.

The bump on the base of her spine began to grow out longer now, growing into a long, slender tail, covered in a mix of orange and gold fur. The fur became more fluffy at the base of it, where it gained a firey orange colour. As the wind blew through the fur on her tail, it gave the flame-coloured portion an almost realistic appearance.

"Grrhhgh...this is going to be a little bit painful...GRARHAH!" She roared, feeling her hips start to crack and realign, altering slightly as they became more avian in structure. Her tail raised up a little bit as her hips finished reconstructing themselves, her rear gaining in size a little bit. The fur crept over her legs, the limbs growing longer and thinner as her toes began to stretch longer, rough pads forming on the underside of her feet as claws grew from her yellow-furred toes, her feet stretching a little bit as her heels raised upwards.

“Painful but worth it I take it?” Peter asked, looking on as the fur began to grow up her neck, getting broader around her neck and chest as her breasts grew slightly in size. Her neck grew a little longer, her head shifting position as her jaws began to ache.

“Oh yes....VERY WORTH IT!” She roared, her eyes shifting to a bright green as her sanity started to slip slightly, her jaws beginning to push forwards. Her crimson hair began to shrink away into her head, leaving a few red streaks as her skull shifted, cracking and reshaping as it became more triangular, jaws pushing into a point as they formed a shark-like muzzle. Her teeth began shifting into razor sharp fangs, new ones growing in as her tongue grew longer, ribbed ridges forming at the base as the tip became forked. To finish her transformation off, her ears grew into large points, resting atop her head as they pointed backwards, her bestial eyes moving to the sides of her head.

The human-now-Sergal let loose another roar as her changes finished, staring at the moonlit sky with a vicious grin as she looked over herself, once again her own kind. Her green eyes glowed as her face was stuck in a sadistic grin, a sign of her craziness showing. She turned to look at her boyfriend with a chuckle. “Well what do you know... it seems that I kept a little bit of my sanity after all...”

“So that means I’m not gonna die?” He let out a sigh of relief. “I knew you wouldn’t do anything like that, Sarah.”

“Pretty much that, and you get to join me. All I need to do is draw a little blood and pass it onto you.” She smirked. “Oh, and the name is Seraphi.”

“If that’s all you have to do, then do it.” He said as she raised a claw, drawing it slightly along the back of her hand as a few drips of blood leaked out. “Just the smallest amount of blood is needed for a conversion... so what are you waiting for?” She said, raising her hand up. As Peter approached her, she noticed her start to twitch and shudder, growling as she held her head in her hands.

“Grhuruha...I’ve been holding it back....too long...” She snarled, her green eyes starting to turn a mix of red and gold. “The urge to maim and murder...is getting hard to resissst...hurry up and get my blood in you before I slit your throat!” She hissed, barely in control now. The human just nodded, moving closer to her, bringing his face to her bloody paw as he licked at the blood. He shuddered at the metallic taste of it, but he kept licking it up in the hope that something would happen. Soon he had licked the cut clean, and was hoping that he would change soon.

“Grhh...This...had...better...GRHURAUH!” She roared, suddenly pouncing as she wrapped her claws around his throat. Peter gasped for breath as he was held in her vice-like grip, the grin on her face twisting to nightmarish proportions as she tried to crush his windpipe, licking her lips as she did so.

“Ggghh...Se....Ser...aphi...” The human choked, his eyes dimming slightly as she put more pressure on his neck. She was just about ready to snap it when her eyes widened a little, releasing his neck as he gasped for breath.

“Sssss...” She hissed. “You don’t smell like a human anymore....” She said, helping him back to his feet as she looked at him expectantly. “Once you’re no longer human... the fun will begin...”

“The...fun...?” He held his neck, rubbing it as he struggled to get his breath back. as he rubbed, he could feel fur starting to sprout on his front, a deep crimson in color, turning black around the sides. His neck thickened and lenghtened a little as the fur began to grow under his shirt, spreading over his body like wildfire.

“Oh yesss...lots of killing, lots of lovely blood...” She cackled, his clothes starting to grow tighter as he began to grow in both height and musculature, his shirt straining against his growing muscles and thick fur as it tore apart, revealing a lithe, muscled chest covered in crimson fur.

“Blood...killing...sounds fun...” He smirked, his hazel eyes beginning to turn a shade of gold as the pupils pulled into thin slits as he surpassed the 8ft tall mark, still growing a little as he noticed his fingertips starting to bleed. He licked his lips at the sight of blood as large metallic-black claws grew from his fingertips, the digits growing slightly longer as the palms swelled into thick pads. His arms grew a little longer as he ripped off the rest of his shirt.

“That’s it...let go of your weakness...you’re a proud warrior now...hehe...” She started to chuckle as he licked the blood from his claws, his tongue growing long and forked as he did so, ridges at the back of it as his jeans began to tear, the structure of his hips altering drastically with a series of long, painful cracks and pops, causing him to let loose a bestial screech as a long, serpentine tail grew from the base of his spine, lashing around behind him as the tip gained stiff, coarse fur.

“A warrior...hehehaha...” He began to chuckle too as his mind began to slip away, turning from gold to crimson. The bloodlust was growing stronger though, his mind slipping further as he cackled madly, eyes turning black with crimson pupils as his jeans burst apart to reveal his furry legs. His feet burst out of his shoes, toes stretching and splaying apart as the undersides gained thick pads, claws emerging from the toes as his feet stretched to twice their sides, heels cracking as they raised upwards.

“Hahaha yes! You’re nearly there now!” She said, watching his head begin to grow and change, skull becoming triangular as his ears sat atop his head, pointing behind him as his jaws pushed into a point, lips growing leathery and black as his teeth grew into meat-rending fangs, more filling the spaces in his triangular muzzle as his nose sank into his upper jaw. As his head grew more broader and pushed his eyes to the sides, the changes ended.

“GHURUHRAORAHHOO!!” The two Sergals howled towards the moon, grinning like lunatics as they turned to look at each-other. “Muhruhr...look at you....a true Sergal!” Seraphi laughed, pulling him into a passionate kiss, their forked tongues entwining around each-others as they held in a passionate embrace. After a couple of minutes, they broke the kiss as they looked back in the direction of the city. “Well now my dear.... how about we paint the town red?” she chuckled.

“Don’t mind if I do!” Peter laughed, grinning as he raced off ahead of his partner. Seraphi just grinned as she dashed off alongside him, getting ready to hit the town.